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Blindly shooting around, I fled. I ran through a few
lanes: suddenly a hand gripped me and dragged me
into a doorway. My brother's friend had watched raid
prepared everything. I was wounded but they had
no time to attend to that. In a box they smuggled me
aboard a ship that sailed for Shanghai. Here they
smuggled me in a box ashore and to this hide-out.

" Now, listen to this. I am wounded, I am going
to die. I am not afraid any more. Not afraid of
death. My brother's friends say I am a hero. Yet
whatever I did, I did out of fear/'

" Never mind," Sun Yat Sen said. " Motives are
not as important as the deeds and their consequences.
Now please, promise me, don't talk any more."

"Don't be afraid, my dear young healer. I am
very tired now. But I had to tell you of my fear.
Your brows and eyes are like those of my brother."

As he closed his eyes, he said:

" Don't try to save me* If I live, fear will come
back, fear of everything. If I die now, they will think
of me as a man. If I live on, one day, for some
ridiculous reason, it will be revealed that I am a
nervous coward. Don't try to save me, my dear
young physician."